!

- @ble import,

The Evening World

BHEREBIRRRP B BEIRIBREPIEP
A Savage Swarm
ights on Ship

Daily M

The Million-

Dollar Kid

S S

agazine, Wednesday, January 15; 1908:

By R. W. Taylor!

OH THAT PaoR
OLD HORSE!
\SN'T THAT
Too BAD!

YES, DEAR,
BUT WE
CAN'T q
HELP T,
\_.'__,,‘

Only Seventy-Nine Cartridges
Left toKirk and Companions,
Who Go to the Rescue of For-
tuna’s Overwhelmed Crew.
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‘The Adventur;"

Lioyd Osbourne.

(Copyright, 1007, by D. Appleton & Co.)
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BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERB

Lewis Kirkpatrick (nicknamed “Kirk''), &
plu YOUnE Americaid, embarks on an en-

treasure of the

buried A
Cassaqulari,

terprizse to scek
1 2

y clty of

The vnder the !mdermlpt of
four people— Ok, A lamous inventor;
Dr. \“ i ' Z Mrs,  Hitcheock, an
hy old lady, and Capt.
wrook b s in the Bouth

1 an pampas a mighty shlp, the For-
tuns rected upon wheels, and thus capabls
of sailing on land. Kirk hecomes engaged
to Westbrook's lovely daughter, Vera. He
18 second officer, when, with a pleked crew,
the Fortuna starts on her inland voyago.
For his courage In rep<lling an attgpek of
savages he I8 made capialin acks being
deposed for cowardlice The ship proceeds
to a point near Cassaquiari, whence the
n!1 bare are transported to the Fortuna
rom the burled city In automobilas, Kirk
and Vera (though forbidden to do mo by
Westbrook) secretly fn'n one of these auto
trips and visit Cassaquiari. As they are
about to return to the ship they see from
the mountains above that the Fortuna ls
defending hersaelf with difficulty from an
wrny of savagoes,

CHAPTER XXVIII.

re

4

ized to tear

(Continued.)
Deserted.

AD the hreeza freshened. which,

H alag, it siowed no signe of doing,

the tactics of the previous conflict

might have bLeen repeated with ad-

vantage The ship might then have

heen put about and her vast bulk util-

ated pathways through

grind untald numbers

s But what wind

there hi sufficed to keep her

nmoving at m than six or seven knots

our—a spesd prohibitive of all such

Yier enemies

beneath lier

was

VT
‘“ll tirs—and thus her most powerful
weapon, mobllity, was unfortunate-
1v unavailable

it more alarming than anything was
the unaccountable confusion snat
ge-med to reign on board of her. The |
firing bacame fitful and unsteady. Sev-|

eral times she yawed wildly, and nar-'
yowly escaped gybing, Tiny figures
could be seen slipping down the rigging
seemmingly abandoning thelr posts in a
panic. The machine guns stopped al-
together, though a persistent rifle fire
could be plainly heard, and with it a
faint, muffled sound f indistinguish-
Could it be cheering? But
the wake showed no signs of increasci
s!aughter, On the contrary, the dribble
of bodles nearly ceased, and the melan-
choly ribhbon of them, stretching far
aoross the plain, hegun to widen with
great gaps—signiticant and ominous
por'ent of an ebbing resistance,

A Hand-to-Hand Fight,

Suddenty she wore shin, and the|
manoeuvre opened her broadside to,
view. Then was learned the reason of!
her apparent abandonment of the fight.
Her forecastle was black with men,
and a hand-to-hand battle was taking
place on her forward deck. The sav-|
eges had «ained a foothold on her bow
and were obstinately holding their own. |
while with ropes lowered over her side
thelr numbera were constantly rein-!
forced from below. Figures could be |
seen strucgling frantically to clamber
eboard: helping hands were reached!
out to them; occasionally one would
fall back into the bolling, swirling mass
from which he had arisen. It was {m-
possible to guess how the fight was
moing. Axes sparkled In the sun as
brawny arms swune them high: rifles
cracked; pistols rained incessant bul-
lets;: bayonets stabbed out murderous-
ly. But the savages seeined not to give|
an inch, srappling with the whites like
beasts, tearing at thelr throats, wrest-
ing thelr weapons from them, drag-|
wing them down to the blood-stained;
deck in frenzied efforts to strangle or
cled them. About the foremast was
the deadiiest focus of the battle: and)
the great stick towered llke'a standard,|
under which the whites rallled and re-
formed their broken ranks.

The battle, llke some wild sea squall,
drove steadily to Jeeward. The For-
tona dwindied into the immeasurable
expanse

“What's to be done?T™ asked Kirk,
breaXking the intolerable wilence.

*I don't know,'' returned Crawshaw
in & listiess tone. ‘“We're done for, I
supposa. We'll niever get out of this.”

“Now, see here, everydody,” began
Kirk, “I want you all to listen to me
and lsten hard. We ‘'t go back
to Cassaquiari—that's plain.” No food,
no hope, no aenything. We certainly

\

can’'t stay here, waiting llka ninnies for

EEELRREROBE BBR®

angels to descend and help us. I've
bmlnlouo!ﬂx}npho-l.nmmb
and not an angel ever showed up. Wall,
what's left? Why, to go ahead—to take |
the gamble—to chance the eavages ani |

DAT OLE

HAGVAM i OLD HORSE! CAN'T
WeLtol \ |WE DO SOMETHING
WHAT'S

WRONG ?
N

OH THAT POOR

) e
= ‘

\ THE MILLION
DOLLAR KIp!

YESSAH! Yov SHoLY
| ) |
5 DOWN AN ouT!

FREEEREEE

chance picking up the ship.”
Crawshaw shuddered.

Desperate Chances,

“It's something to dle in peace,” he
sald. “There are mo Indians here. It's
awful to think of being murdered.”

“No great differ:nce in the Jona run,”
returned Kirk sioutly ‘“There will be
fewer Indians, 1'll answer for that. |
How are we off for cartridges?’

There ensued a grim counting. |

Seventy-sevon. Wb, seveanty-nins,
Cranshaw had en extra two im his |
trousers pocket. |

A pitiful supply. i

“These are as gond es a thousand,”
#ald Henderson, poking the little heap
with a stubby fiuger. "I take it. the
captain’s {dea ain’'t to fiwht—it's to get
through somehowy—and if we bammer off
e exnaust pipes the nolse will be|
wortl, mere to as than any pistal-pop- |
ping." |

“'A good sugestion,” cried Kirk. ‘“We

HERE, W) f LL
GIVE_ You #100,
fIR THE SKATE!

BE R

NOW TAKE HIM™TO
“THIS ADDRESS WITH
THIS NOTE ~iWE'LL

YESSAH/

IGHT OVER'

|

|
|

can make a frightful racket by stripping
Ooff the Lood and letting the cyiinders
exhaust into the open alr.”

“And an incraxssd efliciency.” ex-|
claimed Crawshaw, awakening to tech.
nical interest. ‘At least fourteen per
cent.”

Kirk saw at last that all was ready

“Boys,"” he said n a Lusky volce,
‘it's tine to be off!"

CHAPTER XXIX.

A Weird Procession.

EVOLVER {n hand, Kirk and
R Henderson each watched the road
in front of them llke hawks, and,
at every turn 3f Its twisting course,
urew & breata of relief to find {+ still
unbarred and still uncontested -
Of a sudden, shooting around a curve, |

OH, MR. MONR |
You ARE $O°

;uuo WEARTED'

they were electrified by the sigut of
the other car. It wus headed obliquely
toward them, 11s nose was ramoed
into the hlliside, where, It2 engine rac-

'€S QUITE COMFORTABLE

“WEVE MANICURED M, SIR)
HAND BATHED M, SIR, HAND

E

. THIS 'ERE DRY
CHAMPACNE, SIR!

SEEMS TO LIKE

STALL

l|li

il
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& “TARLR ——

overheated radiator
was bolling out torrents of water and

ing furiously, the

steam. The seat was empty, but over
the dash, in & limp and dreadful atti-

tude, there hung the ghastly apparition s
of a man, | %
They jumped out and ran to him. The %

fac ralsed it and looked into

the staring, sightless eyes, was !ha:‘&‘s&
of Weaver, the jockey. ‘

At hLls teet there was a rough pack-! >

age of sailcloth, wiich when pulled out Hon tO Wln He’a
and opened on the ground showed them Dear Betty:

a, as they

for what he had died to bring. Here, AM in love with a young girl one
tumbled together, were biscults and year my junior. I have triei to show
cartridges, some cans of preserved her that I love her, but sha has

meat, & demijohin of water and four|Never shown that she returns my affec-
rifles—snatchied, as one might a lite | ton. She invited me to her house. How
belt, to throw to a drowning man. Th!s €an I bring her to love me? A, A
bundle had cost poor Weaver his heart's| Tha young lady shows that she likes
blood. MHis had been the thought, his|¥You by asking you to call. Pay her
had been the devotion, and now, as it|8ttentlion and she will in all probability
were from his dead hands, thcy rever-|learn to love you.

e‘nL) received his l.mr'l.;e. ’FOUF Rude SUItOI'S.
< ”urfy l “urry ! | Dear Betty:

The numenary delay brought flame L-\S'l' summer three girls and I met
to Kirk's eyes, and he cried to Craw-| four gentlemen about nineteen
ahaw savagely to speed lier up. years of age who asked me if they

“Don't kesp us sucking Lere!' hel| might call, 1 said I would first have to
yelled. *““Hurry! Hurry!" see my mother. After receiving her
Crawshaw obeywd, and the engine| consent we fixed the date, The girls
humnied as he advanced the spurk to o | came, _ut the gentlemen did not. 10w

shall we treat them when we meet them
and should they apologiza?
ANXIOUS,
The men were extremely rude to offer
no explanation of thelr non-appearance

twenty-mile clip.

The country grew more open as, with
lessemng talows, it gradually attaioed
uie pain

The twillght deepened into dusk. The
L‘x:-o.\s glimmered in the southern sKy.

Phe chnmne begun to  splutter and When you meet agaln treat them in a
gAaSD, HIL took 10 expert to tell that! eool manner. They should apologize
something was serously wrong w -, p :
it. The car slowed down, It siopped.| rv wit 1
Crawslhaw made no reply to the anxious bhe IS Ang y ¥ ,l Hlm'
(l:uesllim? addressed to him. He ran|Dear Betty:
vehind, bent down and thea reappeared | AM deeply In love with a vour
with a face haggard with bnd news, R A e . . Q) e

(To Be Continued.) | lady two vears my junior, She {3
1

o | angry because 1 was slightly intox|-

Icu!.-d New Year's Day. As I was think-
o ing seriously of marrying young
“The New e e
”
East Lynne

lady !t the near future, 1 am he
broken over her treatment of me. She
A New York story
for INew Yorkers,

is now going with another young man,
written exclusively

this

BPetty Vineent

will not again repeat such conduct.

Gives
Jdvice

will have to first

She Treats Him Rudely. |

Dear Berty:

show her that you|will not notice me.
| many times not 1o do this, and she Bavs
she cares for me more than anybody
else. What shall I do?

Tell

1 have asked her

G. 1. W.

the girl If she cares for you

AM eighteen and am keeping com-|she ghould not treat you rudely before

pany with a young ladvy about thv;m!;nrs.
When we are alone she | treat
whenever| tenitfon to some other girl and she will

same age.

treats me very nicely, but

do B0
pay at-

It
her i

she continues to
the same way,

there are other gentlemen present she quickly change her conduct.

Life’s Little Anomalies.

—~. A

Why is it that a performance of
this kind, seen on a music-hall
stage, seems too trivial to mauake
any remark on——

Whild a simple little feat like
this, dome by yourself at home,
seems quite creditable?

—From London Punch.
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On Courtship = Marriade
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He Had Two Proposals.

Dear Betty:
l AM a voung man of twenty-five,

making $24 per week, and have good
habits. Since Jan. 1 two young |
ladies have called on me and proposel.
Each came separately. Do vou advise
ne to take notice of them or not, as
I am single and of a bashful disposi- |
tion? . S K. A |
Don’t pay any attention to the young |
ladles. Thev probadly meant the pm-'

| slapping John on the back when he hit the

‘of ‘Nowhere to Go but Home.'
fand while taking down his harness off the rack in the hall
' grand invite to a swell show.
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¢ Froposing to a :
Suit of Clothes ¢

Boarding-House Tess, Who @
Scorns Leap-Year Privileges, %?
Tells How a Dreamy Blonde g&

% Brought on a Shower of Johns &

BY JOSEPH A. FILLYNN.
'Y O you really think there's any foundation for Mrs.

D Starve-em’s tale about a young lady asking her

for suggestions on how to propose?’ I inquired
of Tess last evening.

"I pass,'’ ahe replied, feasting her eyes on a coral necl-
lace worn by a mald opposite, “Mrs, Starve-em has a lot
of forgets sleeping under her wavy locks. Once in a while
she wakes some up that set your think-factory working.
There might be something in the home run she handed
out, but {f some anxious Henrietta loses any Sleep propos-
ng to a suit of clothes don't blame every lady for the
crime. !

“A slick girlla can propose to any man without opening
her ruby lips or rolling her beautiful orbs; and when it's
all over he'll pat himself on the back at his nerve in mak-

ing the happy break.

“It's all in the way youn lend them up to the barrier, Wouldn't I look nice
taking Adrian out for a walk some night and giving him this earful: ‘My only
only, yours {s the only name for me. I don't get a milllon bones a week, but
I'm In solld here and Mrs, Starve-em thinks the sun wouldn’t rise in the morn-
Ing unless I tumbled out of the hay. I'm breaking dishes by day and keeping
Llzzle awake by night thinking about you. If you'll only let me put a notice in
the paper I'll love, honor and support you until the last bell.’

“The moment I began that game he'd say it was getting late and leok for hig
bonnet; and I wouldn’t blame him.

“When girlies forgot their first names and propose that's the time to call
the wagon,

“You know that dreamy blonde next door, the one you used to meet on the
station in the morning; the girl with the curly, golden hair, just llke mine, a'-
though Mrs. Starve-em says she uses the white of an egg on it twice a day?
Well, not long ago Mrs. Starve-em sent me in to borrow the pattern of a waliat
Henrietta was sporting. She was right on the job with a happy hand, and we
had a confidentlal about Harrys we knew. Henrietta sald she was weary of
mat, giving him the only chair that%

wnsn't damaged befora the fire, killing the pan for half an hour, and telling him

‘all the nice things every girlie on the block never said about him,

“Just then some one played tag with the push button, and she sald: ‘Now,
you walt, Tess. I've doped out an idea, and I am going to try it on the fellow
annoying the tell. You stay right here and see the go." And she let him hug the
top step for as good as ten minutes before she opened the door. When he gave
her the glad shalke she lost her smile and said: ‘Oh, hello, E4. T thought it was
somehody else, but as long as you're here, come in; the fire's out.’ She told
Him who 1 was and then let him find his own corner.

“The moment he was uncomfortable {n an old rocker with six broken springs
she started in to tell me about all the Harrps I wag supposed to know and how
many times a week they blocked the stoop. Right when he was getting Interest-
ed she accidentally dropped a ton of letters on the floor {n brother's handwriting,
and Ed nearly broke hls neck plcking them up.

“After a while she let him talk his head off while she read the first chapter
Shs yawned twelve times before he got wise,
he handed out a
I thought she'd bite her little red tongue in two
trying to say ‘Yes' In a hurry, but that wasn't in thel game. Instead she told
him Sylvester Broke had asked her that very afternoon to take In the same
play, but she'd write Sylvester next morning, i she thought of {t. and try and
get him to lock up his monsy until some other time; and it was only after a lot
of coaxing under the red lamp in the hall that she promised Ed to shake Syl-
vester and go with him, Now, I suppose you're wondering how she made out?"

“*Most assuradly!” T exclaimed. ‘‘The young lady who thus defles all the well-
established rules of courtship and etiquettes {n order to carry out a mere whim
certainly deserves a sharp and timely rebuks at the hands of the male sex; and
I'm willing to wager right now that hsr plan never succeeded.”

“You belong to the Old Men's Home,” Tess replled, counting the applicants
for the remnants of yesterday's ple. ‘“‘Her hell worked overtime after that and

she had four proposals in one week.”

Health and Beauty.

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.
Neck Too Thin.

Posal as a joke. A Child’s Scalp. ‘
| {.—Anoint the child's head every A. J.—After bathing your neck in
:He Sends Htl‘ Posfals. i lm‘m with sweet almond oll. warm water at night, massage
| Dear Betty: | Let her wear a cap made of olled o It with the skin food, formula
| YOUNG MAN whom I have only e ellk handkerchief in order not | €!ven below. If you will correct your
| met once sent me twenty-one {silk or & 1110 sli and in the | Inclination to stoop by wearing a brace
' printed cardy with my name ang |'© Stain thed p w} lp. t in warm | Your chest will expand and the bhnes
address on and also Inclisod one with morning wash her mhr s r;, l,_m! In your neck will not be so prominent,
fils own nime and address on. Kindly | wWoter with “, ]:ll“e, % O:?:, ;.,Ulh.,r. The beauty of a neck ¢epends not only
tell me the meaning of tis B, @, (every night unill the 883.p = an | On its covering of flesh but on the
It look i tl | oughly cleansed of the crusts. Then | "% J .
t OKs asg if the young man were B N . below with | €reotness of the shoulders and the poise
extremely anxious to have voi answer |apply the hair tonic glven ¥ of the chin,
His numerous postals. If yvou wish to |vigorous Scalp massage. Keep th(.' SKIN FOOD.—Whita wax, 1 ounce;
| |y111‘1‘ .:':15”?”.5“:"{4 ‘:u':,',w:;:!_“o | brushes and combs well scalded ,mh‘ spermacetl, 1 ounce; lanoline, 2 ounces;
: N ? never use them twies on the head sweet almond ofl, 4 ounces; cocoanut
How to Reach Him. without cleansing them first. A fa- | ;)" 5 gunees; tincture of benzoin, 80
Lot reti [mous old hair ;-lx;l«v'.: n;x‘:(lshl‘;.lll“'lVll‘;"‘ 1“‘:_' drops; orange flower water, 2
AM in love with a voung man whosa ;}.,1:;1';'1,:“’vk{‘llis‘,x“1,'-_.' ‘:.l;, o Xy«:l v.vf hergamot, i'}I.‘;-“nl:!r‘“t;:;)h(x\x!'lr.k;lxlal‘llm‘t.l::[; ‘”;‘;“ L“,',l'l.
l jsiness causes him to ohange hls idr.ﬁma Color a pale pink with alka- | cold, adding little by little the benzoin,
|

nddress every week. He writes me,
but I am unable to answer the letters, I
do not know which addreas to write to,|
as he moves about 80 much, How can I |
him? A. U |

reach y
v the last address and mark

Writa t
the lettor ‘““Picase forward.” [t will be
redirected to his present address. [n

this letter ask him to furnish you with
his address a week ahead of time so
that he may recelve your letters on 1.is
arrival,

and I am sorely vex as to what to (o
in the matter HEARTBROKEN.

for The Evening

World by Clara

The young lady was justly angry with
you. 1f you wish to win her back you
Morris, begins next
-aturday. Itisthe | |

Tootsie and Her Cat, Smilax & & .« BYM.F. Neale

best story Clara | |
Morris ever wrote [ |

Don'tMiss|t!

Caring not;

Oh the blot!
And the smoke almost h»ko

In the room—

Of her doom! '

To defend

To descend.

Of ¢the shame

Wit her name?

Now, I'm neither saint nor prude,
With my views;

I refusa!
And mere man, #f he can,
Should Insist on every measure to
For her sake,

Like a snake!

The Coffin-Nail Girl. '

By Jim Dash.
IN the crowded, gay cafe sat the pretty Nttle May,

In her lips a cigarette, In her heart no wee regret;

As it chullenged an attention that I need hardly mention

Curling higher, b gher, higher, from the pestilential fire

Then the men all gazed and sighed, and some women vainly tried
The custom new and chic, that only made them quick

And I thought, was she taught
By a father or a mother, or 1 sister, or a brother,

Of trifilng, trifiing, trifiing, her modesty e-~stifling,

But to ald a gir! or woman to become a smokestack human

Lest, clinging, clinging, clinging, the habit kceps on stinging

NOISE COME
FROM?

OH (ATNI Fl
COUL D ONLY
HOLLER LIKE
DIS THING !

and it's rarely I intrude

stamp out this form of “pleasure'

OH DEAR ! I'M
TIRED OF
PRACTISING

NOW TO0T SIE,
DID YoUu EVER
KNOW ME To
BE ANYTHING
BUT C00D.,

NOW BE G00D
SMILAX.'TILL
1TUM BACK.

ABOUT THI

BUT n'f

TDON'T KNOW MUCH

AN ! S0 THAT
THE WAY THE

RACKET'S

MADE 15 IT?
REMINDS ME
OF ME nuoosnT

IN-LAW DE-
LIVERING A
LECTURE

S AXLE PUSSY

net root,

| 24, 3 yands 27 or 13-4

| 1-2 vard of silk or

Apply to the roots, and lastly the orange tlower water,

May Manton’s Daily Fashicns.

CH a pretty
S watst as thls

one &s wsure to
find its weloome in
every girl's ward-
robe. As {llustreted
1t is made of plald
taffeta trimmed with
velvet bands and
combined with a
chemisette of all-
over lace. But it is
appropriate both
for the entire dress
and for the separ-
ate blouse and can
bs made from al-
most any season-
eble material. Long
or three - quarter
sleaves can be used
as lked.

The quantity of
mnaterlal requdred
for the 16-year size
ts 368 yards 21 or

varde 44 inches
wide, with 1.2 yard
of all-over lace and

velvet for trimming.
Pattern No. 5576

is cut In sizes for

glrls of 14 and 10

years of age. Misses' Blouse—Pattern No. 5876

€ NN v

Call or send by ma!l to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-

How to TON FASHION BUREPALU, No. 21 Wes: Twenty-third street, New
Obtaln York.” Send ten cents in coin or stamps for each pattern ordered.
These IMPORTANT—Write your name and address plainly, and als
Patterns ways apeclly slze wanted.
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